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supreme moment of love's abandonment, beyond
the fairest sights of earth, beyond the sweetest
music of word or chord. And we must, above all
things, forbear to judge another, to questiofi other
motives, to contemn other aims; for we shall feel
that for each a different path is prepared. And we
shall forbear, too, to press the motives that seem to
us the fairest upon other hearts. We must give
them utterance as faithfully as we can, for they may
be a step in another's progress. But the thought of
interfering with the design of God will be impious,
insupportable. Our only method will be a perfect
sincerity, which will indeed lead us to refrain from
any attempt to overbalance or to divert ingenuous
minds from their own chosen path. To accuse
our fellow-men of stupidity or of prejudice is but
to blaspheme God.